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the largest calibre. The Spaniards had hammered it flat till it had the shape of a half-crown, .a cross was scratched on each face, ,and small notches all round gave it the appearance of the wheel of a watch. It was these teeth which had caught in the muscles, and rendered the extraction so difficult. Thus crushed out, the ball presented too large a surface to enter a musket, and must have been fired from a blunderbus. Striking edgewise, it had acted like a cutting instrument, passed between two ribs, and travelled round the interior of the chest to make its exit in the same way as its entry, fortunately preserving sufficient force to make its way through the muscles of the back. The marshal, wishing to let the Emperor know with what fanatical determination the inhabitants of Saragossa were defending themselves, sent him the bullet extracted from my body. Napoleon, after •examining it, had it brought to my mother, at the same time announcing to her that I was about to be promoted to major.
Assalagny was one of the first surgeons of the day, and, thanks to him, my wound, which might have been mortal, was a case *of rapid cure. The marshal had a folding bedstead which he took on campaign. This he lent me, with mattress and sheets; my valise served me for pillow, my cloak for blankets. Still, I was not well off, for my room had neither door nor window, and wind and rain entered. The ground floor of the house, too, was used for a hospital, the sounds and odours of which reached my room;' more than two hundred sutlers had set up their booths round the headquarters. The camp was close by; so that there was eternal singing, shouting, drumming, and the bass to this fiendish concert was supplied by numerous cannon, booming night and day. I got no sleep; but at the end of a fortnight my vigorous constitution got the upper hand, and I was able to leave my bed. „
The climate being mild, I was also able to take short walks, leaning on the arm of Dr. Assalagny or my friend, de Viry; but their duties did not allow of their staying with me long, and I suffered much from ennui. One day my servant